COLD BLOOD

Teber made no reply. I fancy he knew his
man.
" The point is this," said the Prince. " If
Grieg-----"
" Here they come, sir/' said Weber's
companion.
The Prince stood his ground.
" Have they got him ? n  he said,
" Yes, sir/'
" Is he handcuffed ? "
"Yes, sir/'
The Prince fell to biting his nails. Suddenly
he started forward.
" TU get back in the car/' he said. " No, I
won't/* He stopped in his tracks. " Candel,
get down and come and ^tand by my side.
Have your revolver ready, and if he moves a
muscle just shoot him down/'
The officer alighted and stepped to his
monarch's side.
To this day I do not know how Grieg came
to be caught. Having no one to share his
vigilance, he had, I imagine, taken some petty
risk. Had he opened a tap, for example, the
noise of the running water might well have
covered the sound of the oncoming car. And
he had the look of a man surprised at his toilet,
for he wore no coat or collar, and the sleeves
of his shirt were rolled back,
He was between two police, and at a sign
from Weber the three marched on to the sward.
His face was like a grim mask, and his lip
was curling a little, as though in insolent scorn.